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The Voice 


Author's Notes: 


Hope you enjoy this, | loved writing it and had a ton of fun with it! ) 


"What the fuck do you mean you want me to dirty talk to you? What the fuck does that mean?" 
"Just say shit. Like ‘| want to fuck you.” 


"Uh. | want to fuck you. Thought that was fucking obvious already." Tommy growled out, staring at Nikki. He 


had no idea why he was going along with this. Yet he was. For some reason. 


"No, no, no. Not like that T-bone. Fuck, sensual. Dude, you're the one who suggested we try something like this!" 
Nikki growled back. 


"Because you said you didn't like sex anymore!" 


"| didn't say | didn't like sex anymore!" 

"Yes you did!" Tommy shot back. 

"No, | fucking didn't! | said | didn’t like it as much anymore, because it had gotten a bit-" 

"Boring" Tommy finished for him. "Sex with me had gotten boring so you wanted to try something else to liven 
shit up." He rolled his eyes. "If you weren't interested in fucking anymore you should have just told me." He 


added, giving an accusing glare at Nikki. 


Nikki groaned and rubbed the front of his face. "I'm not having this fucking argument with you again. | do not 
find sex with you boring-" 


"Then why do we have to try to do shit like this?" Tommy shouted back. 


He didn't answer. He didn't have a good answer. Not an answer that he was willing to tell anyone anyways. "Look 


T-Bone, can you just try? Please?" Nikki mumbled. 

Tommy huffed and crossed his arms in front of his chest. Fucking hell. It was rare that Nikki specifically asked 
him to do anything. Rarer still when he said please. On top of all of that, Nikki looked like he had just been 
kicked. 


"All right. Fine." He gave a small smile when Nikki's eyes immediately shot up to his and widened in surprise. 
"How does this shit work?" 


"Touch me with your words." Nikki ordered, laying back on the bed, stretching out. "Position me however you 
like, and touch me by talking to me." 


He blinked. "You like this shit?" 
"Would you just fucking do it already?" Nikki snapped. 


"Fuck, all right, all right" Tommy took a deep breath and looked down at Nikki. "Close your eyes. | can't do this 
with you fucking staring a hole in me." He was surprised by how quickly Nikki obeyed the order. 


"Will you do anything | tell you to?" He asked Nikki, slowly trailing his fingers across Nikki's bare thigh, watching 
the skin jump under his fingertips. 


Nikki hesitated. "For the most part, yeah." 


Tommy nodded. "Good. Tell me why you don't like having sex with me anymore." He watched Nikki flinch and 
then sigh. 


"You don't fucking talk anymore." 


He blinked. Of all the possible excuses, this one didn't make any sense to him whatsoever. "I don't..talk 


anymore?" 


He shook his head, glad that he had his eyes closed so he didn't have to look at Tommy for this one. "When 
you fuck me. | used to get off on the sound of your voice. You'd growl, order me around, tell me how hot and 


tight | was..fuck" 
Tommy watched as just Nikki talking about it started to get the bassist hard. "You like my voice that much?" 


He nodded. "Yeah. Then.you just stopped. You'll growl my name once in a while, but you don't say anything 
anymore." Nikki shivered, knowing that Tommy was staring at him. He could imagine the surprised expression on 


his face. "So | suggested this. It's not that | don't want to have sex with you. Fuck. | do. | just." He hesitated. 
"You want to hear me talk" Tommy finished for him, looking down at Nikki. 
"Yes. Fuck" Nikki swore. 


Tommy grinned. "Right. Well next time, instead of running around with all this ‘I'm dissatisfied’ bullshit, you're 
going to tell me you want me to tell you how fucking hot you look. Got it?" 


Nikki nodded, wanting to look up at Tommy, but he couldn't make himself do it. He didn't have the balls. He took 
a deep breath and tried to steady himself. When Tommy's voice came suddenly, next to his ear, in a low and 


velvety purr, Nikki couldn't suppress the full-body shudder. 


"You know what turns me on about you the most? It's the way you look at me. You're a submissive predator. 
You don't ask to be fucked. You demand it with your eyes." Tommy purred, whispering in Nikki's ear. "Like 
tonight. You looked at me. Slowly. Your eyes trailed from my eyes down my entire body. | wanted to fuck you 
and sink into your body right then. You knew what | wanted" 


He shivered again, his fingers gripping the blankets as he let out a small moan. Nikki shivered again. God, 


Tommy's voice was so fucking hot like this. He was already fully hard. "Tormmy..” 

"Quiet" Tommy growled, watching Nikki's mouth snap shut. "You wanted me to bend you over right then and 
there and fuck you against the wall. | could see it. You were hot for me. Wanted me. Didn't you? Tell me you 
did." He added, leaning closer to Nikki, exhaling into his ear and watching him shiver. 


"Y-Yes Tommy. | wanted you so bad" Nikki said, looking up at Tommy. He opened his eyes slowly, their eyes 


meeting again 


"You wanted me to walk over to you, flip you around and press you against the wall. You'd growl and try to 


pretend to be angry. But I'd grind against you, nice and hard. You'd love it. Moan, beg for more. Push back 
against me, teasing me with that sweet ass of yours." Tommy realized that he was enjoying this too. His cock 
throbbed in his pants, reminding him that Nikki was wearing nothing, while he was fully clothed. 


I'd rub and grind against you. You'd moan, throwing your head back against my shoulder. You'd want more. 
Anything | was willing to give you." Tommy purred, switching to Nikki's other ear, feeling him twitch. "We'd have 
to be quick and fast. We wouldn't want to get caught" 


Nikki moaned, closing his eyes again, imagining it, his hips rocking into the air. 


"So | would yank your pants down just far enough so we could fuck. Id pant in your ear, so turned on. | need to 


fuck you. To sink into your body, watch you arch and scream, feel how you clench around my cock." 


"T-Tommy!" Nikki panted out, a fine sheen of sweat appearing on his chest, his hips bucking again. His cock was 
hard and red, begging for a touch. 


I'd prep you hard and fast. Two fingers first. | know you like it rough sometimes. You'd moan even more. Beg 
me for more. I'd be so turned on, watching you. You know what | like. You'd clench down on my fingers, teasing 
me." Tommy continued, staring at Nikki, devouring the sight of him, this turned on, this desperate, just from 
him talking. 


Nikki whined again, tangling his fingers in the sheets. "Tommy, fuck, touch me. Please fucking touch mel” He 


growled out. 


‘lm touching you with my words." Tommy said, watching Nikki groan as he used his words from earlier. "Soon 


I'm going to be fucking you with them." He added, hearing the moan from Nikki. 


Tommy took another deep breath and kept going. "ld pull my fingers out. You'd whine. You want them back, 
want them fucking you. But I'm gonna give you something better. | love it when | press into you and we haven't 
fucked in a while. Your eyes go so wide, like you've forgotten how big | am, and how good it feels to have me 
sinking all the way into your body." He unzipped his jeans and forced them down a few inches, freeing his cock. 


Tommy wrapped his hand around himself and started to stroke, long and slow, determined to drive himself wild. 


His eyes fluttered shut again and Nikki moaned, his body shifting and moving against the blankets. His cock was 
so hard. Fuck. "Yes, fuck, you always feel so good when you sink into me." 


"| don't even give you time to adjust." Tommy panted out, stroking himself faster, watching Nikki get more and 
more turned on. "I pull out of you and thrust nice and hard back in. | do it again and again. You arch and 
scream for me. You claw at my back as | move harder into you, but you still want more. | fuck you harder, 


slamming in to your body, hitting your prostate, making your voice hoarse as | keep moving in you." 


"Yes, Tommy, fuck, yes, it's so fucking good when you do." Nikki moaned out. "I want more, | need more, please 


Tommy!" 


"Touch yourself” Tommy ordered, panting hard as he stripped off his shirt and went back to stroking himself 
quickly. God, just the sight of Nikki touching himself would be enough to make him come. "Do it Nikki.” 


Nikki whined and wrapped his hand around himself, stroking hard and fast. "Oh, tell me more Tommy, tell me 
how it ends." He begged, arching and driving his hips higher up. 


He had to catch his breath for a second, before he could force himself to keep going. "I fuck you, hard and 
fast. All you can do is cling to me, your fingers digging into my shoulders, wanting more as | fuck you harder 
and harder." Tommy panted out, seeing Nikki working himself into a fever pitch. 

"You're begging me now. Begging me with those same eyes. Begging to come, for me to go harder, and faster. 
You want everything. You want me. You kiss me, but it is more like you're trying to devour me. And then | tell 
you what you want to hear. What you've been waiting for." Tommy added. 

"What is it Tommy?" Nikki moaned out. "Tell me. Tell me what you want me to do. Please." 

"You're gonna come for my Nikki. Now." Tommy growled out his order and watched as Nikki arched with a 
keening cry and exploded all over his hand and stomach. The sight was enough to have him come flying over 
the edge shortly after, adding to the mess on Nikki's stomach, panting hard. 

"F-fuck" 

Tommy stretched out next to Nikki. "Holy fuck" 

"Yeah. Shit. We need to do that again" 

"About ten more fucking times." 

Nikki smiled and looked over at Tommy. "So you like dirty talking now?" 


Tommy nodded rapidly. "Fuck yes." 


"Good" 


